The Goddess and the Demon

Chapter 11:

Lelouch sat back on the concrete steps, his wonderful wife snuggled up next to him as they looked out across the pond. It had been almost a decade since Lelouch was last here, in the Aeris Imperial Villa, and the garden was exactly as he remembered it. He had only made his claim to the throne a week ago, but he was quick to make progress. He had started off with destroying the Emperor's Tomb, the burial grounds for all of his ancestors. He then quickly dissolved the nobility as well as disassembled all corporate groups, quickly lifting the persecution on the common citizens. He then released all of the Numbers, allowing all of the wrongly subjugated countries to have their sovereignty back. The people were calling him a hero, a Champion of Justice.

His actions were quickly drawing the ire of the former-upper class of the nation, but they didn't matter. Their obscene wealth, that they had amassed by crushing the common man underneath them, was stripped from them and given back to the populace in the forms of free health care and support for families that had been suffering for so long. He wasn't surprised when Jeremiah Gottwald got in contact with him, and was more than happy to appoint the man back into the Britannian Army. Former nobles had been rebelling against him left and right, though they were being suppressed quickly. They weren't soldiers. They knew nothing about tactics and strategy, and it was simple for the Britannian Army, led by Lelouch, to force them to surrender. Often with very few casualties from either side.

Only a few problems remained. The first of which, would be dealing with the remaining Knights of Rounds. The had all taken off with their personal forces after his announcement. Once he could clear that inevitable rebellion, he would be able to prove to the world that he was the true leader of the country, and then extend his hand to the United Federation of Nations. This problem, however, wouldn't be simple. The leaders of the UFN's military and domestic council knew who he was and firmly despised him. He had even pushed it further in order to ensure a friend wasn't going to throw away her life for him. Earning their trust again would be a challenge, but he was alright with that. Once Britannia joins the UFN, the world would finally be united under one banner, and the fighting could end. He would be at peace with his life, having finally made the world his sisters had died wishing for.

The final problem, however, remained with Schneizel. With Cambodia having seceded from Britannia, this threat would be massive. Cambodia was where the Toromo Institution was, and combining that with Schneizel meant only one thing. His brother would be making some form of way to launch those FLEIA's en mass. That was the biggest hurdle. The FLEIA warheads were capable of damage on an enormous scale. He had an idea to stop them. It would be a long shot, but he first needed the first two conditions out of the way.

Lelouch's musings were interrupted when his friend and confidante, C.C. rode up to them on horseback with Lloyd. She had a wide smile on her face, something he hadn't seen in a while from her. "Don't the lovebirds look precious?" she teased.

The Emperor just rolled his eyes, "You came all the way out here to tease us?" He smiled at her.

C.C. laughed softly, "Not at all. I'm just enjoying the time here. It's a great change of pace from all the death and carnage you used to bring me to."

Lelouch frowned and sighed until Cornelia squeezed his arm. She turned back to the other woman on the horse, "Don't forget that you're the reason for all that death and carnage."

The witch cringed and felt her head droop. Lelouch spoke up, "Now come on. I can't have you two fighting. I've lost enough already, I don't want to lose either of you too." Both women bowed their heads and apologized. "See? That wasn't so hard, now was it. Just try to get along. That's all I ask..." He was interrupted when his phone rang. He picked up the phone from his breast pocket, "What is it?"

"Your Majesty! The Knights of Rounds have... they are coming towards here with the Knight of One leading the way! We have confirmed at least four other Rounds units. they are also leading the troops under their direct command..." came the panicking voice on the other end of the phone.

"Alright, thank you." Lelouch hung up and turned back towards his personal knight, Suzaku, who had been standing quietly in the background. Lelouch followed the line of his sight to C.C. and raised an eyebrow. He shook off the thought, it doesn't matter now. "Suzaku, it's time."

"Knights of Rounds?" the Knight of Zero questioned. Lelouch nodded. "Yes, Your Majesty!" Suzaku saluted and darted off towards the hangar, while the rest of them made their way to the throne room.

Lelouch sat down on the throne, Cornelia quickly taking her seat on his right. Flicking on the intercom, he called into it, "Are the media preparations complete?"

"Yes, Your Majesty! Everything's ready to broadcast the battle around the world," came the soft reply of the woman on the other end.

"Good, bring the image up on screen here, and start sending the transmission around the globe."

"At once, Your Highness!" the comm clicked off as the tactical displays came up in front of him. He could see the skyline filled with Knightmares headed straight towards the capital. He could make out the Galahad and Tristan easily amongst them.

The image of the Lancelot Albion came into view, a Hadron Blaster in each hand and long, jade-green energy wings extended from the back. The cameras couldn't even pick up the movement as the Lancelot began zipping through the air. A burst of blue-green energy came seemingly from no where and hit one of the Knights of Rounds dead on, instantly causing the Knightmare to detonate in a bright fireball. Suzaku's Knightmare finally was caught on camera as its' wings straightened out, sending a hailstorm of the jade energy pouring over the advancing armies, exterminating all of them aside from the remaining Knights of Rounds.

The Lancelot disappeared briefly, reappearing suddenly right in front of one of the remaining Rounds units, firing his Hadron Blaster at point blank range, sending another of the Knights of Rounds to oblivion. Suddenly, the Lancelot dropped both of the blasters to catch a projectile shot out from the Tristan. With both hands he quickly snapped the piece of blue metal in half, letting it drop in time to catch another one and repeat the process. The Knightmares hung in the air for several moments before the Lancelot fired all of its' Slash Harkens into the Tristan's limb joints, sending it reeling. Suzaku then spun his Lancelot into his signature spin-kick, delivering a solid blow and sending the Tristan crashing into the ground.

As the Albion neared the Galahad, the Knight of One drew the enormous sword, the Excaliber, from its' back. Suzaku fired the Slash Harkens at him, but he blocked them with the large blade. The Harkens were retracted as Suzaku's Lancelot ducked back to dodge a powerful swipe of the sword, jumping back and drawing both of his Masar Vibration Swords from their sheaths, the blades simmering to life. He then pitched his shining white Knightmare into a roll, unleashing a barrage of energy from the wings.

Bismarck darted from side to side, narrowly dodging the lethal bursts, using his fingertip-mounted Slash Harkens on the Lancelot, catching it and tossing it in a wide arc past himself. Suzaku launched his Knightmare in a zigzag pattern, crashing against Galahad bringing blade on blade for a moment before sliding past each other. The cameras were having a difficult time following them as they darted back and forth. Barrages of green energy flying through the air every time they separated, and sparks as the swords clashed every time the units got close.

Lelouch clicked on his comm to his knight, "Suzaku, as planned, this feed is being broadcast throughout the world."

The Knight of Zero's face grew dark with determination, "For the sake of Euphie and Nunnally's world, I can't lose here either."

Emperor Lelouch narrowed his eyes, "Then you must live on!"

The outer edge of Suzaku's eyes began to glow with dark red light as his face contorted into a grimace of rage as Lelouch's words triggered the Geass in his friend, "Yes, You're Majesty!"

Galahad swung at Suzaku while he was talking, but the Lancelot flew around the blade. Suzaku pulled back far from his enemy and turned. With incredible speed, he swung side to side as he advanced towards Bismarck. He landed a shallow cut into the side of the Galahad on his way by and kept going, gaining distance. When he turned around, he charged straight for his enemy, both Knightmares pulling back their blades for one, final strike. The blades clashed once, and after a moment, the Excaliber split right down the middle, as the Galahad and its' weapon were both cut cleanly in half. The two halves separated for a moment before exploding in a bright ball of fire. Suzaku brought the Lancelot over and paused in the air for the cameras, legs overlapping, head down, and both swords down and pointing to the sides, the wings on the back adding to the angelic appearance.

Cornelia whistled appreciatively, "Kururugi sure is something..."

Lelouch nodded, "That he is." He turned back to the comm unit, "Switch the image to me now, I'll give my speech."

"Yes, Your Majesty."

When the red light on the camera before him blinked on, Lelouch began, "To all of the world... With what you have just witnessed, I believe you have come to the realization, that I am now the true ruler of Britannia both in name and reality. With that, I declare that the Holy Empire of Britannia, will now join the United Federation of Nations. I shall not bring Suzaku Kururugi or any military officer to the negotiations. I shall abide to all the rules set forth by the United Federation of Nations. I await your response." Lelouch then stood and bowed to the camera before it turned off.

Lelouch plopped back down in his chair heavily. "You did well, dear. I hope they believe the sincerity of the offer," Cornelia told him she put a hand on top of his.

"I doubt it. I'm sure they believe this is just a trick to get me into a room with all of their representatives in order to use my Geass."

"Why don't you ask to do the negotiations in a video conference? It's not like you're going to appoint yourself as representative. If you don't personally go into their council, they shouldn't have any real issues."

Lelouch nodded. "When did you get so smart?"

Cornelia jabbed him in the ribs with one of her fingers, "I may not be as brilliant as you, Lelouch, but I'm not a moron." The both laughed together softly for a moment before she curled up in his lap for a kiss.

Lelouch walked towards his private shuttle to the flagship, Avalon, his wife on his arm. He turned towards his knight, "Suzaku, while I'm working on the negotiations, I have a mission for you, Lloyd, and Cecile."

"What is it, My Lord?"

Slapping Suzaku lightly on the top of the head, "I told you to drop the honorifics when we're alone. It drives me nuts hearing 'Your Majesty, My Lord, Your Highness' all day. I don't need to hear it in private."

The Knight of Zero laughed softly, "Sorry, Lelouch. So what is the mission?"

"Better. I need you three to get Nina."

"Eh? What for?"

"She made the FLEIA warhead, right? Hopefully, with her help, we can find a way around it before Schneizel is ready to use it."

"Ah, I understand. Alright."

"I made preparations to meet with the Black Knight forces over Japan and then go with them to Penglai Island for the negotiations. So we'll park the bulk of our fleet there."

"Lelouch are you sure you won't let me come with you?" Cornelia asked.

"I'm sure. They'll probably watch me very closely, but I don't think they have any intention of harming me. I'll leave you in command of the fleet until I get back."

Cornelia sighed and cast her gaze to the ground. "Remember what you promised me?"

"Don't worry, my love, I will come back to you," Lelouch leaned over her and gave her a soft, deep kiss.

When he broke the kiss, Cornelia was out of breath. "You'd better..." she said softly.

As his shuttle touched down at the secluded airstrip in Japan, Lelouch was greeted by a familiar face. "Why, Lelouch...?" his escort to Penglai, Kallen, asked.

"Why what, Kallen?"

Her gaze fell to the ground. "I have so many questions..."

He gestured towards her ship, "Feel free to ask them on the way. The council is expecting me."

She starting walking towards the shuttle, "What are you after here?"

Lelouch raised an eyebrow at her, "I'm trying to unite the world so that it can finally be at peace after so many years of war. If Britannia joins the UFN, and dissolves its' armed forces into the Black Knights, that will have been achieved."

She led him into the ship and raised the throttle, taking off gently and pointing the ship towards Penglai. She clicked on the autopilot before turning back to Lelouch. "Why did you tell everyone you were just using them?"

Lelouch appraised her for a moment before deciding he'd tell the truth. He was no longer the demon he used to be. He was nearly at complete peace, thanks to the wonderful woman that shared his heart, a goddess with purple hair. "I said what I had to in order to stop you from throwing your life away for me."

Kallen's eyes went wide, tears welling up at the sides. She spoke softly, timidly, as if afraid to hope. "Then... what am I to you?"

Taking a deep breath, he slowly formulated his answer. He didn't want to hurt her, but he knew the truth would. "You were a wonderful friend, and an exceptional soldier."

She lowered her head again, tears slowly falling. "That's it?"

"What do you want from me, Kallen? If you're asking me to love you, I can't. My heart's already spoken for."

"It's C.C. isn't it?"

"Actually, no. She's just as important to me, as a friend, as you are."

Kallen looked up at him, confused. Her eyes widened when she caught on, "You mean that marriage... with Cornelia... is real?"

Lelouch simply nodded. "I'm sorry, Kallen. My intention here wasn't to hurt you. However, I have no desire to lie anymore. I know I owe you my life many times over, but I just had to tell you the truth."

Kallen wiped her tears on the back of her uniform's sleeve. "Alright, Lelouch. Let's just hope this works out. For everyone's sake."

He agreed with her. This was the only peaceful path to fixing the world. He didn't even want to think what he would have to do if this failed. He lost himself in thought until Kallen docked the shuttle inside of the Ikaruga. "Why are we up here, Kallen? The council below is waiting for me."

Kallen led him through the door and to one of the lifts. Lelouch noted that every member of the Black Knights, aside from Kallen, had goggles obscuring their eyes. Lelouch sighed. He knew they would distrust him, but why was he up here? Kallen led him to his old quarters. "Ohgi asked me to bring you here first. The executive members of the Black Knights wish to talk to you privately."

Lelouch took a deep breath. "Alright." Kallen led him to have a seat on the bench and activated the television. Immediately the screen was filled with small boxes, each containing someone different. He saw Li Xing-ke, Ohgi, Toudou, Chiba, and Kaguya looking at him with expressions that could be described as nothing less than pure hatred.

Kaguya spoke first, "What is your objective? Emperor of atrocities, Lelouch."

"I take that with exception, Chairwoman. Isn't the current Britannia a beneficial country for your federation?" Lelouch responded calmly.

Li Xing-ke was next, "Is that really so? Resolutions within the United Federation of Nations are decided by majority."

Then Toudou added, "The electoral count is proportional to a country's population."

"With the collapse of the Chinese Federation," Li Xing-ke continued, "the country that boasts the largest population in the world..."

Ohgi finished his thought for him, "...is Britannia!"

Chiba was next, "Were Britannia to join the federation as a member nation now..."

Lelouch held up a hand to stop their line of thought. "I'm already aware of what you're going to say. I'm willing to take a cut to our electoral count as to not dominate your council."

The others all stood speechless for several moments, until Li Xing-ke finally collected his thoughts, "The cut would have to be to 20% of your country's current population."

Emperor Lelouch simply nodded. "That is more than acceptable in order to to facilitate world peace." The executive members of the Black Knights all stood there stunned again. Lelouch smiled gently, "I meant it when I extended my country's hand."

"Then why did you tell us all that the war was nothing but a game? That we were just pawns for you to throw away?" Toudou asked.

With a deep sigh, Lelouch replied. "Because a dear friend of mine was about to throw her life away for someone that was ready to accept death." When everyone looked confused, he continued, "I don't expect any of you to trust me, or believe me. I lost my sister in that battle, and I was more than happy to let you all gun me down, but I wasn't about to let Kallen die with me. I said what I said to ensure that she walked away."

Kaguya spoke softly, "We'll need to discuss this. Please wait for a moment." The screen went black. Lelouch looked around the room to see Kallen brooding and sighed. He really regretted hurting her, and he was sure his conversation just now brought the feelings back up, but there was nothing he could do about it now.

The screen came back on, with only Kaguya's image. "We have another question."

Lelouch nodded, "Go ahead."

"Who are you choosing as your representative on the council? Many nations have their own leader serving on the council, so you can understand our suspicions."

"I do not intend to have myself or anyone you're familiar with filling Britannia's seat, if we're accepted. Make no mistake, I will choose a diplomat with Britannia's best interest in mind, but I haven't chosen one yet.

Kaguya nodded softly. "With that, I'll now call the council to vote," she said, glancing around off-screen. "All those in favor of Britannia becoming a member nation of the United Federation of Nations, please stand now." She looked around again for several moments before smiling. "We have a majority. Emperor Lelouch, we will work out the details of absorbing Britannia's armed forced into the Black Knights at another time."

Lelouch stood up and bowed, "Thank you for your time. We look forward to bringing this world together under a banner of peace." As he said the sentence, his phone rang. "Please excuse me." Kaguya gestured to him to proceed. Lelouch pulled out his phone and answered it, "Yes?" He paused for several moments, his eyes growing wide with shock for a moment before his face contorted with rage. "Damn it! I'm on the way back now."

Kallen looked up at him, "What happened?"

"A FLEIA warhead was just detonated over Pendragon, my capital city is gone." He grit his teeth as the rest of the executive members of the Black Knights came back on the screen.

"Lelouch..." Ohgi was the first to speak. "It appears several more FLEIA warheads were just detonated around the planet. Eight of the UFN's members just lost their capital cities. I don't want to make accusations..."

Xing-ke finished his sentence, "Did you have anything to do with it?"

Lelouch turned to the screen, rage boiling over him. He ground his teeth together. "Schneizel..."
